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	I want you

AN: This is actually my first Downton fic that I've published(second fic ever…) so please, be kind. All the mistakes are mine cause this has not been BETA read by anyone. Oh, yes. I need a BETA reader:)

I was inspired by a Finish book called "I do" that I was forced to read. The book was shit, but it gave me ideas…

I do not own anything.

Elsie. I will see you again.

The ground is frozen and a blade of grass is snapping under my shoes when I walk in the field. Elsie, it's dark in here.

When I sit behind my messy desk and look into the window, at first, I see myself. But when I look more carefully through my own reflection, I see the darkness. When I look through the window, I can see your house, your window. It's dark, and you are not there.

Then I see the field. There's something moving in there. Maybe it's a rabbit, maybe it's something else. Oh! It's you, but I only see your back, cause you're already walking away.

I read, that there is a blue spot in our brains. When you left, All the colors turned blue. The darkness turned blue. All the birds flying in the darkness turned blue. I had to kill that spot in my head. I'm becoming a man. The blue spot is gone. Darkness had replaced it.

I am not bitter. I do not want to fall from somewhere high. Even if it did hurt, because I loved you so. Oh, I loved you so...

I'm so sorry Elsie. Thank you. You taught me to touch. I miss your eyes and skin. And your understanding and kindness. Those things I'm only learning.

You can't have everything, but you can always hope. I hope your love.

When you asked me what I wanted, I didn't answer.(Actually you never asked, but I saw the question in your eyes.) I didn't answer because I wanted everything. I wanted you.

I want you. Your love, your kindness, your body and mind. I want all of you.

And, Elsie...when I see you, I hope you will answer, I do.

~Charles.

AN: So..I could just leave it here, or write a story around this. You tell me what I'll do.


End file.
